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UNCLE SAM--“You’d better turn this Telegraph business over to me, boys.” 
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TELEGRAPHIC STRIKE. 
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THE JUDGE. 


han to make money merely; and though a 
nue would unquestionably result, that 


reve 
no longer be the first consideration. 
The te legraphers’ strike, and the uneasiness 


mark 


history eminently 


has occasioned, 
an epoch in telegraphic 
suited for Government interference. 


A MODERN SAMPSON. 


WHEN Sampson pulled down the pillars 
foes in a com- 
mon ruin, he 


had a great many wrongs to 


on the Philistines, and he did not 
if, by sacrificing 


Indeed, 


giant, can 


‘*set his life at a pin’s fee,” 


he could get even wit! them. 


life, to the blinded and captive 


scarcely have seemed a t of much value. 


In a very similar position does Senator Dor- 


‘* liber- 


nd for evi read wealth and 

P| s* read the ‘* Republican 

and the analogy is clear enough. 

ay has ¢ iped the law. but he has 
ped tat of wealth and 


eputation. If he can pull down the pillars 
iT iit publi anism, he nus | ttle to lose by be- 


ing involved in their fall, and he has a very 
sweet revenge to gain. Lis disclosures have 
shaken the struct everely, already: and 


an h: \ little s 


men who used him first as a tool or an ac- 


surely one ¢ 


mpathy with the 


complice—it matters little which—and after- 


wards as a scapegoat. Doubtless there is 
many a man, from Blaine down, who wishes 


that Dorsey had by n tukenh better care of. 


GETTING READY FOR THE, RACE. 


Mr. TILDEN is going to run; all his friends 


em to be agreed on that pou I and some of 


them seem to hope that he will de velope a 
very unexpected turn of speed when the time 
And those who < 


comes 


innot put on the 
rose-colored specta les so lay hly supplied by 
Mr. Watterson, and view Mr. Tilden as an 
athlete of thew and sinew and endurance, 
can take what comfort they may out of the 
fable of the hare and the tortoise. That fa- 
ble taught us (no pun intended) that the race 
battle to 


which 


is not always to the swift nor the 
: and though, in the 


(if he 


long) he will scart ely cat h any 


the strong race 


Saml. se is to be entered for 


hares nap- 
ping, still doubtless the fable must be a com- 


All the public 


desires is to see a fair race, and may the best 


forting one to his adherents. 


man—be he hare or tortoise—win. 


CRIMINAL CARELESSNESS. 





the careless dispenser, who certainly has no 


right to stand behind the counters of a drug 
store unless he knows what manner of drugs 
But if 


pable, what shall be said of the druggist who, 


he is handling. these men are cul- 
a short time since, in reply to a woman who 
asked to be directed tor, undertook, 
from her description of the symptoms, to pre- 
her 


which poisoned her husband within twenty- 


toa doc 


scribe himself, and put up a medicine 


four hours? Have we any better use for our 
State prisons (since the scaffold is presuma- 
bly unattainable in sucha case) than for such 
these? 
These counter prescriptions are the curse of 


ignorant, dangerous pretenders as 
the poor, who erudge a doctor’s fee, and who 
are all too ready to trust any quack who sits 
behind a few big bottles of colored water and 
pretends he can cure them. It appears that 
the druggist in question had been in the habit 
of prescribing in this manner for some time 
the death 
of this poor woman’s husband is not the only 


We can 


a happy-go- 


past—not always successfully, for 


one that has been laid at his doors. 
well imagine him going on in 
lucky, leave-it-to-chance kind of way, like 
the physician of the old rhyme: 
“If patients come to I, 
I physics, bleeds ‘em, sweats ’em; 
And if they choose to die, 
Why then 
If they chance to die 


Say twas n 


I lets ’em. 


ot courseé 


ture did it; 


f they chance to live, 


Why, giv 


the doctor credit.” 
r should be 


Chis kind of pra tice discour- 


| . . 
aged at this epoch of the nineteenth century, 


and in a city like New York, and a few sal- 


lives SO | 


} 


THe daily papers are constantly called upon | 


to chronicle fatal accidents arising from the 
carelessness or ignorance of druggists’ assist- 
ants in compounding medicines. Sometimes 
it is arsenic for epsom salts; sometimes it is 
mixture—but 


laudanum for some harmless 


the end of such mistakes is too often a cor- 
It isa pity that that should 


oner’s inquest. 


be the'end of it. The more legitimate end 


would bea smart term of imprisonment for 


utary examples among acertain ty pe of drug- 
The re 


SO CurTe- 


gists would do much to discourage it. 


is nothing that will make some men 
ful as the knowledge that their personal lib- 
erty and comfort depend upon their making 
no mistakes, and people who handle deadly 
drugs should be encouraged to be careful by 


every means we can devise. 


CITY NOISES. 
A svIT recently brought by a lady in West 
53d street to Mr. Smith 


from carrying on his dairy business opposite 


restrain a certain 
her premises, brings up forcibly the nuisan« 
of noise, which is so extremely prevalent in 
this city. In the case in question a great 
That the 


noise of milk-cans and dairy wagons, con- 


deal is to be said upon both sides. 


tinuing as it does practically all night, cre- 
ates a pandemonium well nigh unbearable, 
anyone, who has listened to it, will readily 
believe. Perhaps there is nothing noisier 
than these great tin cans in which milk is 
carried, and assuredly those who handle 
them do not particularly consult the nerves 
of the people who may be within earshot. 
Then a peculiarity “of the business is that it 
is at its noisiest during hours when the ma- 
jority of mankind desire to be buried in 
and who could slumber amid a fu- 


silade of milk-cans? On the other hand, the 


slumber 













































































business is a legitimate and indispensable 


one: the noise is toa great extent insepara- 


W hole. it 
The 


ble from its pursuit, and, on the 


would appear to ly nh necessary evil. 
ease which we have taken as a text will prob- 
courts, st) 


| ably be passed on definitely by the 
left. 


to their ad 


Sut what shall be 


udication it mav be safely 


suid of the hundred-and- 
are allowed to dis- 


the 


essary noises that 


one une 


turb the peace of the city ringing of 


church bells. the shouting of half-drunken 


people in the street, hie 


led 


for instance, the case 





intolerable cater- 
: 


wauling of the 
Take, 


SO-( singing societies. 
ofa man in one 


one of I he 





of the up-town streets of the citv— 
semi-aristocratic streets, even, Saturday 
| night comes: he is tn d after a hard week’s 
| work: he seeks his bed at ten or eleven o’- 
| clock, in hopes of enjoving a good night's 
rest. Does he get it? Oh, no. The heat 
| of the weather compels him to leave his win- 
dows opel For the same reason the singing 
RTs) ty ! | iv hay left their win- 
dows open, and howling in de ep bass, the 
shrilling in falsetto effectually banishes slum- 
ber till long past midnight. By this time 
| the drunken brigade is on the street, shout- 
| ing, singing, blaspheming under the windows 
at the top of their voices; pausing there to 
argue, and returning to sing and shout again. 


if the re be, 


it worth his while to inter- 


There is no policeman near, or, 


he does not Hil k 


fere with them, and this is kept up far into 


the morning—far enough, at any rate, to 


leave little intermission between them and 


the jingling bells that call worshippers to 


early prayers And these bells banish sleep 


till it is really time to get up and face the 


heat and burden of another day. Now all 


| these are real and inexcusable nuisances, and 
should be put a stop to. People should not 
be allowed to organize midnight singing 


¢ 





clubs. to the disturbance of their neighbors: 


drunken people who shout on the streets 

should « wer be arrested or compelled to 

keep qui a Church bells, if allowed at all, 

: should be forbidden ringing until eight A. M. 
| at the ear] Indeed, it is surprising that 
| these church people, who are afraid to let a 

| man go off for a dav’s fishing lest he might 


disturb the calm of the Sabbath, should be 


foremost in breaking In upon the repose of 


the day of rest with their bells and chimes. 





4 All these are nuisances, and ‘useless, cause- 

: less, senseless nuisances and therefore 
much worse than the necessary milk-can dis- 
turbance the lady complains of. The Mayor, 
through the police, has it in his power to 
put a stop to all such proceedings—and he 

. should do it. 

| en 


: The 
prise (7) display d by 
| truthful 


** interviewing ” 


vigorous and extraordinary enter- 


the able, honorable and 
modern reporter in carrying the 


mania to extremes, is 


SO 


me ace 


praiseworthy that history will doubtless re- 


i serve for these alleged ** journalists ” a soft 


spot on the pinnacle of fsme. There is 


something so eminently noble, manly, chiv- 
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RURAL 








BEAUTIES. 


Y. OcHRE has walked four miles to finish up the group of rocks he began on yester- 


day. 


rocks, we mean. 

alric and enterprising in prying into the pri- | 
vate affairs of the unoffending citizen—inva- | 
ding the sanctity of home, and revealing the 
hallowed domestic life of private individuals, 
inter- 


even ladies—manufacturing alleged 


views with public men out of whole cloth, 


and purposely distorting facts. Truly, the 
modern reporter is a valuable acquisition to 
society and progress, and, as an oracle, he is 


the very personification of truth. 
MERCI BIEN. 


‘THE Democratic Elaine” is the subject 
of a full-page cartoon in last week’s JUupG! : 
which, in conception and execution is one of 
the best things Wales has ever done. The 
dead maid is represented as a not very en- 
chanting corpse, while Tilden stands for the 
‘dumb old servitor on deck,” and in the 
flowers that wreathe the funeral barge ap- 
pear the features of various other candidates 
for the Presidency. The horizon is red and 
lowering over the green water, the rock of 
‘* Free Trade ” is dead ahead, and one lone 
‘ office seeker,” in the guise of a gull, flies 
screeching overhead. — I Umington Beery 
Eve i ing. 

JAMES CLARKSON, an engineer, recently 
received a five-cent fare from another 
senger on a 23d-street bob-tail car, and fail- 
ed to deposit it in the box. Ile was tried in 
the Court of General Sessions, convicted, and 
sent to the penitentiary for one year and six 
months. Sometime since a man died, and 
left a large amount of wealth in the hands of 
a friend to invest for the benefit of his echil- 
The trustee gambled in Wall street, 
lost all the children’s money, and left them 
penniless. Of course he was ‘sent up” ? 
Well, no. ‘* Poor Jack has been unfortu- 
nate,” said his friends, and, managing to bor- 
row a few thousand, he went on the street 
for another deal. Moral—Don’t be a fool 
and pocket a small amount. 


pas- 


BOASTING never proves the possession of 
brains. You cannot tell the length of the 
ears by the size of the corn’s talk. 





He has but to-day to finish it in, and is trying to figure out some plan by which he 
can get that confounded Sunday-school pic-nic away so as to have a ‘* shot at them ” 


the 
SOLITUDE. 
LAUGH, and the world laughs with you; 
Weep, and you weep alone- 
The sad old earth must borrow its mirth, 
But has trouble enough of its own 
Sing, and the hills will answer; 
Sigh, and it’s lost on the air; 
The echoes bound with a joy ful sound, 
But shrink from voicing care. 
Rejoice, and your friends are many; 
Grieve, and they turn and go; 
They want full measure of all your pleasure, 
But they do not want your woe 
Be glad, and your friends are many; 
Be sad, and you lose them all! 
There are none to refuse your nectar’d wine, 
But alone you must drink life’s gall 
Feast, and your halls are crowded; 
Fast, and the guests will fly; 
Succeed and give, and it helps you live, 
But no man can help you die 
There is room in the halls of pleasure 
For a large and lordly train 
Sut, one by one, they must all file on 
Through the narrow halls of pain P. L. P 


A NEGRO, who had allowed blood to be 
drawn from his arm for transfusion to the 
veins of a patient in a state of collapse—by 
which operation the patient’s life was saved 
—is suing for the value of the blood drawn. 
This is an interesting case, especially to the 
Pension lawvers. <A large verdict in the ne- 
gro’s favor might establish a precedent which 
would probably bankrupt Uncle Sam, whose 
life was saved some twenty-odd years ago by 
avery large contribution of blood from a great 
many arms, legs and other portions of thous- 
ands of bodies. 


APPEARANCES are often deceptive, and 
many aman is misjudged by trifles. The 
peacock struts with its head in the air as 
though it were the monarch of creation— 
while the valuable and honest watch-dog car- 
his head low. In the grain field the 
light heads are the tallest, while the well- 
filled heads hang down. 
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A COOLING 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL STORIES. 


WITH PATENT SELF-SUGGESTING MORALS 


NO. XIV 


In the davs when Athens was a demoora- 
y, and the people ruled themselves, happi- 
ness and prosperity were very general. ‘To 
be sure, there were occasional demagogues 
who disturbed and misled the people, but on 
the whole it was the pattern democracy of 
There was comparativel little 
poverty, and arts, science and industry flour- 


the world. 


shed. Not so in anothe r democracy, not a 
creat way off, which, though it was adminis- 
tered in precisely the same manner as that 
of Athe ns. vet was so beset and peste red by 
demagogues that thy people did not know 
whether they were well off or not, and were 
in wu perpetual stuteof turmoil. This state of 
affairs had been started by an arch dema- 
gogue and agitator, whom for convenience of 
nomenclature we will call Denos, who was 
accustomed to harangue the masses daily, and 
to preach doctrines of socialism and commu- 
nism. Now communism must necessarily 
be a popular thing, in the abstract, to the 
poorer section of any population ; and as 
Denos found them a grievance—nay, several 
grievances—he rapidly became popular with 
Indeed, 
he managed to acquire a good deal of influ- 
h the better 
class recognized him for what he was—a 
loud-mouthed, ignorant, blatant demagogue. 
His sole object in these tirades was a selfish 
one, for he was too lazy to work, and prefer- 
red to subsist on such sums as he could ca- 
jole from his fellow workingmen by his bla- 
tant promises and constant abuse of all that 
they had been accustomed to dislike. He was 
constantly promising them vast amelioration 
in their condition, and in proportion as the 


the restless and dissatisfied classes. 


ence among such people, thou; 


AND HIS ELECTRICAL 





La | 
MACHINE THAT GOT AWAY WITH ITS 


workmen tired of sup) x him in idk 
hess, an } 0 hy s prom 
1ses rie ( extrpvagant 
At leng t ! e proleta 
uts reTused to be ¢ led a onger, Th 
found the impossibility. of ny on unl 
filled pro f it tl 4 
dition, so fro ye vy relie ad, grew wo 
everv dav: and n ri SO, S11 they we 
tuxed for the part of tt ule Worthiess 
Denos, and devot much time to listening 
to his vay ies Wi =| ( ! ce te 
spent at their avocations. Soo day 

flatly refused to have anything more to do 
with him. 

Denos now foun: mself in asorry plight 
enough. He was reduced to the cessit\ of 
either working or starving alternatives 
which are almost equ lly disa ible to the 


professional demagogue, ae would hot d Se 
to beg he was not ashamed, only he could no 
longer find anyone to listen to him—so 
this strait he resolved to seek fresh fields ance 
pastures new, and he came to Athens. 

That was where he made the mistake of 
his life. The people of Athens were hard- 


working, industrious, tolerably contented 
with their lot in life, and by all odds too sen- 
sible and well educated to belies for a mo 


ment that an agitator of the Denos stripe 
could teach them how to mend matte rs, 
They refused even to listen to him—for his 
evil notoriety had prec led him: they would 
ir meetings, and, in a 
im completely. So De- 

went and hanged 
himself, and everyone agreed it was the only 


not admit him to t 
word, they ignored 





nos, driven to desperation, 


good thing he had ever done in his life, and 


united in deploring only 


one thing about his 
end and that was that he had not brought 
it about long ay 


If Dennis Kearney can find a moral in the 


eome extim laure 
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IE LLOW SS. 


| i 
, ” | 
wil Cee 
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INVENTOR. 
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above, W he be kind enough to resent the 


fference of the Labor Union in precisely 


the same wav as Denos resented the indiffer- 
ence of the Athenian workmen, ¢. e., go hang 


NONE TOO HOT FOR THEM. 


what temperature does animal life be- 
Il the professor. 
‘that depends on 


Is flies animal 


*Wel , said Johnnie, 


what vou call animal life. 


* Certainly.” 
‘Well, they don’t become extinct. The 


hotter it vets the livelier they cTOW, and ] 
know it,” said Johnnie, battling vigorously 

th ¢ pe uliarly auvgravating specimen of 
the used vulga, or Common house-fly. 


‘Oh, no,” said the professor; ‘* there is a 
pornt at whi h heat would prove fatal to flies. 
lies would die in the fire, you know.” 

‘T don’t believe it,” said Johnnie, vic- 
iously. ** Hell wouldn't be complete without 


‘ Let us go on to geography,” said the pro- 
fi ssor, seve rely. 

oe LAVE you a bath-tub in your house, 
Pat 2” 

** An’ fur phat, man aloive? Shure, don’t 
mesilf an’ the family go down til Rockaway 
Wanst a veal ~ 

‘Why is it?” asked a smart newspaper 
reporter of an old darkey, ‘‘that I can’t 
speak as you do?” **’Cause yer got too much 
lip, and ‘tain’t der right cullah,” replied the 
darkey. 


A DARKEY can no more keep up a steady 
whistling while gathering watermelons, than 
a bird can sing itself out of a cat’s mouth. 
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THE NEW NAVAL UNIFORM. 


Lots of lacing, blue and gold, 

Makes us glorious to behold 

Like Corcoran commanding 
Pinafore-fore-fore 

And we'll trust in uniform 

In the tempest and the storm 

Or if ever this great country 


Goes to War—Wwar—wal 


ABOUT BUSYBODIES. 


There is an old rhyme which has a great 
deal more truth than poetry about it; it 
runs something like this: 

We really deem ‘twould be as well 
If, in this vale of cares 
Good people would but condescend 


To mind their own affairs 


But that is what good people, really good 
people, never will condescend to do. They 
have such a vast, rich, and expansive interest 
in humanity that the shortcomings of a 
sister or the hackslidings of a brother have 
What a 
good people 


an absorbing attraction for them. 
number of them there are, 
who would rather gossip than eat, and rather 
ruin a reputation than make a dollar. Oh, 
they are disinterested, these folks, for they 
say they are, and surely they ought to know. 
They who know everything about their neigh- 
bors must surely be credited with some littl 
knowledge about themselves. They must 
know that they are intensely disagreeable; 
they must know that even if nature has 
not made them repulsive (as, to do nature 
justice, she generally has), their favorite pas- 
time has stepped in and made them as loath- 
some to mankind as any foul snake or poison- 
ous toad. They must know that they lie often, 
that they are uncharitable always, and de- 
spicable in a general way. And yet on they 
go, shedding purulence from their ever-wag 
ging tongues, and apparently thinking that 
they are fulfilling their manifest destiny. 
Probably they are, They were born to 
slander and lie as wasps were made to sting 
and skunks to make themselves offensive. 
But why do people listen to them, why 
does any one heed them?—for that they are 
heeded, and that they have an influence, 
pestiferous as it may be, upon our social 
system, none can deny. THE JUDGE can 
recall many an instance where they have 
wrecked a home, and instances still more 
numerous in which their worthless tongues 
have severed true and loyal friends. For 
example, they get told of a woman’s name 
and ‘‘talk about her”. What do they say? 
Oh, anything,—anything that feculent de- 
sire, breeding upon a rank imagination, may 
beget. And possibly the ‘* talked about ” 
heeds it. Nay, she probably will unless she 
bea woman of unusual strength of mind anda 
very rare stock of common sense. She will 
diseard the friend—maybe a true and sincere 
one—to silence the never-to-be-silenced 
tongues of a pack of foul mouthed chatterers. 


these 





THE JUDGE. 











THERE is something, I'll confess 

In the manner of the dress, 

That makes the sailor feel 
Nautical-cal-cal 

And since our Government 

Has no vessel worth a cent 

It should tog its seamen bravely— 
And it shall—shall—shall 





In a word, she sacrifices her friends to her 
acquaintances—an 1 what acquaintances they 
must be! Now, friendsare rare and diftieult 
tosecure. Acquaintances come in mvriads; 
such acquaintances us these are like the 
flies in summer for multitude, and about 
as desirable. Nay, they are more insis- 
tent than the flies, for if we keep our 


house reasonably clean and the garbage 
barrel out of doors, © flies will not molest 


make their own 

So the voman. if she be weak 
will sacrific i friend to this crew: 
she will forego a friendsh }) for the sake of 
these maggots who seek a tainted reputation 
as their imsect a piece of 
tainted meat bringing their own taint with 
them if they do not find it ready for them. 


In any othe r of the relations of life, would 


us much—but these flies 
rarbage. 


minded, 


pDrotorvpes seek 
i P 

; > oe 
I 


a sane person quit the society of a person es- 
teemed and re spected, who would go far and 
do much to please or serve her, at the bid- 
ding of a crew of comparative strangers, 
who would not cross the street to suve her 
life? Truly no: yet such is the reign of ter- 
ror established by these busybodies, that 
warm and true friendships are severed at 
their bidding every day. 


It is a comfort to find a woman of moral 
courage sufficient to set the whole vile crew 
at defiance and proudly assert her right to 
be the best judg« Such 
women are rare, but they exist: and, as far- 
as we can judge, Mrs. Langtry is one.  Re- 
specting the nature of her friendship for Mr. 
Gebhart we have formed no opinion and 
have none to offer. 


of her own actions. 


We simply say it is none 
of our business. But there are some thous- 
ands of people, more or less, whose eoncern 
in the matter is no whit deeper than our own, 
who have set their tongues busily wagging 
on this very topic, and have arrived at the 
conclusion (finding their impertinence very 
properly ignored) that Mrs Langtry is alto- 
cether abandoned. Why, 
pray? Because she does not suffer the tenor 
of life she has seen fit to adopt to be disturb- 
ed by the clack of a set of insolents who are 
and who can be nothing to her? It would 
seem that these people are so accustomed to 
vilifying and coercing individuals over whom 
they have no shadow of a right to exercise a 
particle of control, that they resentas a positive 
injury the existence of a woman who shows 
she cares no more for them than they are 
worth—that is a little less than nothing. 
And whatever Mrs. Langtry’s private life 
may be (a matter in which those who have 


shame less and 





discussed it have as little concern as they 
have with the private life of the man in the 
moon), her bearing under the vituperations 
of the mean crew who have assailed her 
shows her to have more true womanhood 
aye, and manhood, in her little fingerthan they 
have in their whole aggregation of cowardly 
carcasses—which is not saying very much, 
after all. 





EPITAPHS, from various Sources. 


HERE lie the bones of Mary Jones, 
Domestic; little elf 

She’s gone up higher; lit the fire— 
Kerosene off shelf 


Jeneath this sod, so cool and green 
‘ Be-snaked,” ‘‘ be-frog’d,” ‘‘ be-toaded,” 
Lies one whose dying words were these: 
‘I didn’t know ’twas loaded.” 
Within this box lies Jonas Cox, 
The toughest of the tough: 
He gave the lie; then breathed a sigh, 
And muttered, ‘‘ Life is rough 


Here’s all that’s left of William Teft, 
Who ‘ beat” his board four times— 

Who boasted that Ae 
Yet suffers for his crimes. 


‘ne'er got left,” 


BELLAMY. 





THE Rochester Post-Express says that the 
police are on the look-out for some mischiev- 
ous boys who have been play ing a costly joke 
on ladies by smearing door-knobs with tar. 
Hold on; let us get this thing straight. The 
joke is on the ladies, but the tar is on the 
door-knobs. Where do the ladies come in? 
At the door, to be sure; and as they would 
probably be nobbily dressed, the tar would 
seek its level, whether on nobs or knobs. 
And then, after they had lingered on the door 
steps with the knob in their hand, and turn- 
ed away with a last ‘* tar-tar, dear!” they 
would examine their crushed banana gloves, 
and realize that they had caught a Tartar. 
THE JUDGE hopes these boys will be caught. 


THE Oil City Blizzard hopes the Standard 
Oil Company did not get stuck with any 
trade dollars. But what’s the use of oil if it 
won’t lubricate things so that they will not 
stick? Let the company put some of its oil 
cn its dollars, and they will run away from 
it as fast as if they were brand-new locomo- 
tives. 
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WELL, the widow has at last taken her 
leave, and I trust she has found a more con- 
genial sphere. I am not sure that I was the 
cause of her sudden departure; but I imag- 
ine I had something to do withit. I’m fully 
convinced that if matters had gone on much 
longer in the way they were going, there 
would have been a divorce in the Pi nny- 
feather family. 

The night after her catastrophe in the 
water, we were all sitting on the piazza, and 
she was profuse in her thanks to ‘* dear Mr. 
Pennyfeather”’ for saving her life, as she 
expressed it. Of course she knew, as well as 
the rest of us, that she was in the 

t danger: but I could see that Herac- 
litus was a good deal set up by 
Turning suddenly, she must have noticed the 
contemptuous ¢ X pression onmy countenance, 
for she immediately said, Tell us the 
cause of your phenomenal success in 
ming, to-day, Mrs. Pennyfeather. 
Mr. Glover, or was it your husband ?” 

‘* Neither,” said 1, not noticing the insin- 
uation; *‘there’s a secret about learning to 
swim, that I’ve only just discovered.” 

** Oh, what is it,” said she; ‘‘ do tell me.” 

** Well,” I rep..ed, ‘‘ the first thing to do 
is to get mad with your husband.” 

**Oh, Mrs. Pennyfeather, it would be im- 
possible for me to do that,” she answered, 
putting on a grieved and downcast look. 

‘*In that case you might easily get vexed 
with some other person’s husband,” said I; 
‘* there are always plenty of them to be found, 
particularly at a watering place.” 

With this parting shot I left her to enter- 
tain the distinguished partner of my joys, 
and went off for a stroll on the sands with 
Mr. Glover. We were not gone long, but 
when we returned there were nosigns of Her- 
aclitus and the ‘‘ gentle Dove,” and some of 
the gossips on the piazza informed us they, 
too, had gone for a walk. In the meantime 
numerous clouds had arisen, and it began to 
lighten and thunder. Soon the wind com- 
menced to blow furiously, and finally down 
came the rain in torrents. Of course they 
couldn’t come back in such a shower. The 
thunder and lightning were terrific: it grew 
late, and I was heartily glad I was not in the 
widow’s place. It must have been nearly 
twelve when they returned, and my patience 
was completely exhausted. They looked 
sneaking and miserable, and she said they 
had taken refuge in one of the summer 
houses when the storm came on, but it didn’t 
afford them much protection. They were in- 
deed both thoroughly drenched, and I guess 
the glory has departed from her elaborate 
white China crepe dress and her expensive 
silk hose and swell ties. She looked a fright, 
and Heraclitus—well, I may truthfully say 
he looked frightened. | merely remarked 


never 
} 
slightes 


her remarks. 


| wi ep 


| town. 





THE JUDGE. 


that I would not only brave thunder and 
lightning, but also battle and murder and 
sudden death sooner than stay out till twelve 
o'clock at‘night with some one else’s husband 
or any other man—whereupon she began to 
hysterically, and I departed for my 
room, leaving Heraclitus to console her if he 
wanted to. 

Ile did not tarry long, and when he found 
himself alone with me, said | hard- 
hearted and unfeeling, and I don’t know 
what else that the poor woman Was to be 
pitied instead of blamed, and she had done 
nothing to be ashamed of. I told him that 
their conduct was simply abominable: 
he was as bad as she; and that by morning 
he would find that they had furnished suf 
ficient food for gossip for the rest of the sea- 
son; it would be a mercy if it didn’t get into 
the papers, and I dared say I should be inter- 
viewed by a dozen reporters before another 
night. Then he went on to reply that it was 
my fault, anyway: if | hadn’t made such a 
mean little speer h and started off with that 
miserable litthe dude (meaning Mr. Glover) 
he should never have thought of leaving the 
piazza; as it was, he felt sorry for her on ac- 
count of what I said. I just told him that 
the dude not only knew enough 
when it rained (which was more than he did), 
but was wise enough to enter the 
fore it commenced: 
<< Dove’s ” 


more con 


Was 


that 


To come mn 


house be- 
and as for the sweet 
feelings, he'd better be a little 
siderate of mine; her insinuations 
a brute. 


word: but in the 


were unbearable, and he was 
He didn’t say 
morning bade me a cool 


another 
and took 
an early train to the city. Whenthe widow 
came in to breakfast not a lady in the 
raised her eyes or said 
peeped out under my and saw the 
color come and go in her che eks, but | didn’t 
feel sorry for her. Eve rybody (that Is, the 
ladies) gave her the cold 
appeared on the 
wonderfully nice and sympathetic to me. 
Mr. Glover came and asked me to drive; but 
I declined, and said I thought there was al- 
ready scandal enough in the family without 
my adding to it. He looked somewhat em- 
barrassed, and the widow, who overheard my 
remark, went indoors, and I didn’t see her 
again. At dinner they told me she had left, 
bag and baggage. for New York. It was too 
late for me to go to the city that night; but 
I was suspicious she and Heraclitus had met 
somewhere, so I took an early train the next 
morning. When I got up to the house | 
was informed that he had already gone down 
I went up stairs, and found on the 
bureau the ends of two Casino tickets. I dare 
say he took the creature to see ‘‘ Prince Me- 
thusalem,” and sat on the roof as long as the 
place kept ope n. Vi keep my eves open, and 
sooner or later I'll find out who his compan- 
ion was. If it turns out to have been the 
widow, as I strongly suspect it was, I'll make 
him repent it to his dying day. He'll 
be down to the Branch again, and I'll find a 
chance to search his pockets. | dare sa\ they 
have been corresponding; but woe unto him 
if I find other feminine letters than those 
sent to him by his loving wife, 

PENELOPE PENNYFEATHER 


_ 
FOOU-DVe, 


room 
morning.” | 


food 


lashes, 


piazza; but thev were al 


Soon 


THe JupGE has been favored with a copy 
of a new paper, T he Dairy, devoted to the 
farming interests. It isa neatly gotten up 
sheet, and an early number contained an ar- 
ticle headed ** The Benefit to be derived 
from pure water.”” Such an unexpected 
pir ce of candor in a paper devoted to the in- 
terests of the dairymen, leads us to augur 


| most hopefully for our contemporary’s future, 


shoulder when she | 


THE TRADE DOLLAR. 


Tne trade dollar is an infidel coin—it has 
no redeemer. 
It is like a 


cents 


dude because it is lacking in 

It’s like a drunkard because it don’t pass 
at par. 

It is like a boy when his father is thrash- 
ing him, because par. 

It is like a laundry belongs to the Chi- 


it’s below 


nese trade. 
It is like a sluggish stream it will not 
pass current. 
It is like a t tries to appear 
honest while it bears a lie on 1 


canvasser 
Its Tace. 

It is like a lawver’s cheek—it is not a le- 
gal tender. 

It is like corner-stone deposits it’s 
coin. 

It’s like a politic 


at a discount, 
It is like a 

make it good. 
It is like a doctor—the less you have to do 

with it, the better you are off. H. J. S. 
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Chawles says his qirl is “8s imply irresistible.” 











SO IS HER FATHER 






































SHADOW KISSES. 


A FREE CONFESSION, 





You ask me if I ever kissed 
A woman's lips ere yours? 
Yes, darling, if you will insist, 
I must be candid—scores. 
Soft lips, "neath noses aquiline; 
Sweet lips, as rich and red as wine; 
Dear, willing lips that clung to mine 
As tenderly as yours. 


Nay, never pout, or I perforce 
Must press that swelling down; 

Let youthful wildness have its course— 
‘Tis bygone sin I own. 

I'll tell you circumstantially 

How one kiss was bestowed on me, 





(Excepting present company) 
The sweetest I have known. 


Within a window’s embrasure 
Helena sat with me; 

Not quite alone, yet we were sure 
None our retreat could see. 

It was the blindman’s holiday; 

Twilight died out in evening gray— 

The other folks were far away, 
And close together we. 


[I cannot tell how it fell out— 
You know how lips attract; 

You've played a part yourself, no doubt. 
In such an entr’acte— 

Helena’s lips were close to mine, 

As sweet and red as mead and wine; 

I needs must taste. I'll pay the fine, 
Whatever you exact. 


Adam was tempted, so was Eve: 
Their fall was more complete— 

Yet, for myself, I don’t believe 
Their kiss was half so sweet 


FULL UNIFORM. 


AT OUR BOARDING-HOUSE. 





As ours, when lip to lip was knit, 

Nor had we been found out in it 

Had not the man that moment lit 
The gaslight. in the street. 


The fiood of light streamed in on all— 
With simultaneous squeal 

Helen and I asunder fall— 
Too late; for our profile, 

With pouting lips together pressed, 

Her head half-sinking towards my breast, 

Appeared one moment to the rest, 
Outlined against the wall. 


There, darling, that was long ago— 
I took my scolding then. 

Helen is married now; you know 
I’m the most staid of men. 

The moral is, that kissing’s nice, 

Crede experto, once or twice, 

But light betrays—take my advice, 


And choose the proper ‘‘ when.” 
G. H. JESSOP. 





THE Louisville Courier-Journal informs us, 
in a burst of honest indignation that does Mr. 
Watterson credit, that ‘‘ there are persons who 
make money by getting rancid country but- 
ter at ten cents a pound, doctoring it so that 
it will taste good for twelve hours, and then 
selling it at fifteen or twenty cents to house- 
keepers.” This is about as bad as it can be, 
but what THe JUDGE would like to know is, 
where these money-making persons find the 
rancid country. The country in which Hen- 
ry Watterson lives and moves and publishes 


& newspaper is bad enough, but is it not a | 
little too much to speak of it as ‘‘ rancid ” ? | 


WHEN the rim of a wagon-wheel wears out 
it is time for it to re-tire. 





“On, Mr. Jugerson, ain’t it romantic?” 
gushed Miss Simper, nestling up to him in 
| the obscurity of the parlor, where everyone 
agreed that 1t was too hot to have the gas lit 
a moment sooner than was necessary; **Ain’t 
it just too utterly, romantically lovely?” 

“ What?” said Jugerson. 

**Qh, is it possible you haven’t heard?” 
| twittered Miss Simper; ‘ just look over there 
and ask me again ‘ what’ if you can, you 
awfully unimpressionable man!” 

Old Jugerson followed with his eyes the 
direction of Miss Simper’sarch beck, towards 
a corner where the prevailing obscurity was 
| a little obseurer than elsewhere, and whence 
| a piping, billing, chattering sound not unlike 

a nest of young magpies, continually eman- 
ated. As a matterof fact, Old Jugerson saw 
nothing but the gloom; but if his eyes had 
been able to penetrate it, he would have seen 
nothing but a boarding-house edition of a 
story as old as Adam, and as often quoted. 

«© Well?” said Old Jugetson, after a pause. 

“© Well!” re-echoed Miss Simper, with a ri- 
sing inflection. ‘*‘ It is Mr. Slasher and Miss 
Staleybutt.” 

** Oh, it is, is it? Well, if Miss Staleybutt 
were my daughter, I shouldn’t allow her to 
sit there in the dark with any young fellow 

|} very long. But I guess she’s old enough to 
| take care of herself.” 

‘** But they’re engaged, Mr. Jugerson.” 

“*Oh, they are, are they? Two more fools 
getting ready to rush in where angels fear to 
tread.” 

** Angels, Mr. Jugerson?”’ said Miss Sim- 

per, interrogatively, and evidently uncertain 
whether to construe the remark as a compli- 
| ment to her own perseverance in celibacy, or 











SEA SERVICI MIDDY 


THE SECRETARY OF THE NAVY’S NEW IDEA FOR NAVAL UNIFORMS. 


as one of the old man’s usual gratuitous 
sneers., 

** Well, common-sense Christians, if vou 
like it better,” said Old Jugerson, who was 
in an unusually talkative mood this evening, 
perhaps because it was too dark for him to 
run over the paper. ‘* What do these two 
idiots want to get married for? Slasher can’t 


| support himself; he’s in debt for his board all 
the time. She’s old enough to be his—well, 
his aunt, we'll if they have any 
family—” , 

* Oh, Mr. Jugerson!” said Miss Sir 
deeply shocked and scandalized, 

= Well, but folks do some times, or else you 
and I wouldn’t be here,” persisted the incor- 
rigible Jugerson. 

Before Miss Simper could rejoin, there 
came a sound from the obscurity as of a— 
of a—well, not to put too fine a point upon 
it—as of a kiss. 

*“ Oh, do you hear that, Mr. Jugerson? 
Isn’t that sweetly romantic?” said Miss Sim- 


and 


say, 


per, 


per. 
*“‘Tt’s downright disgusting, and I'll have 
to leave the house if it goes on,” said Old 


Jugerson; and then, as Miss Simper with- 
drew in dudgeon, he added, “If there is 
anything worse than an old maid, pure and 
simple, it isan old maid in the transition 
state, with the first bite in twenty years fairly 
hooked.” ‘ 


“GIVE me the man of mettle!” 
And the maiden had her way— [kettle 
’T was the man who mended the kitchen 
Who asked her to name the day. 


THE most indigestible supper anyone can 
take on retiring is to bolt the door and tuck 
inthe bed. But if you find it disagrees with 
you, you can always throw up the window. 
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CHRONICLES OF GOTHAM. 


CHAPTER IX. 

1. Now when the seventh month had 
come, and the days were long and exceeding- 
ly hot, the chief men of the city did cast 
round to find some way by which the dwell- 
ers in the camp could be cool. 

2. And they called the carpenters and the 
workers of metal unto their council, saying 
to them, Make us tanks in which the people 
can bathe, and so be clean and cool. 

3. So round about the camp, in the waters 
which flowed round the borders thereof, 
were set up numbers of tanks, and the name 
thereof was freebaths. 

4. Now the young, both male and female, 
did use these freebaths; likewise did the 
elders, both male and female; and the praise 
of the bathers was a sweet offering to the 
chief men of the city. 

5. But the dwellers in the camp, who by 
reason of much money and of pride did not 
like these freebaths, did say amongst them- 
selves, We cannot use these things. 

6. So they and their maid servants and 
men servants, their cattle, and their horses, 
did make a pilgrimage to the big waters, 
and there set up their tents. And the set- 
ting up was wonderful to behold. 

7. For had they not sent to the East, yea 
even to the West also, for strange and 
curious things to adorn their tents and the 
doorways thereof. 

8. When they had entered the doorways, 
did they not stand amazed at the jewels, and 
the fine raiment, and the perfumes, and 
at all the things there spread abroad ? 

9. Now the young men and maidens did, 
for want of something to turn their hands 
to, invent divers games, by which they work- 
ed hard ; yet as they received no pay for the 
same, they called them fun. 

10, Certain of the young men, did send 
even to the land of the savages, and did 
purchase animals that were in the hkeness 
of horses, yet were small and short of leg ; 
and the name of these was mustang. 

11. Now when the mustangs had come to 
the tents of the wealthy, the young men did 
strip off their clothing, and array themselves 
in strangely striped and close garments, and 
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But he reamerbers bla tea. c@ats are all the"go 


and hasthis taken im much +o h delight 
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get outside the small animals which they 
called poney. 

12. And with much shouting and yelling 
did they and the little horses chase a ball to 
and fro over the ground, and the young 
maidens did cry aloud in praise of the young 
men, and in the language of these people 
this was called Polo. 

13. And certain others of the young men 
did take clubs and did stand up and strike at a 
ball that others of the tribes would throw at 
them, and if peradventure they did hit it, 
then they called this Baseball. 

14 And they worked hard, yea even harder 
than the hewers of wood and the drawers of 
water; but they paid for it, and were not 
paid ; and they called it fun—so they were 
satisfied. 

15. The young maidens did array them- 
selves in fine clothes and short, so that they 
might expose to the gaze of the young men 
their feet, and did take in their hands clubs 
and did stretch across the grass a net, and, 
by jumps and great exertion, they did get a 
ball from one side to the other side, and they 
called this Tennis—and they worked hard, 
and were happy. 

16. And again the young men and the 
maidens did array themselves in clothes and 
raiment which commenced high and ended 
low, so that the gazer did see more of them 
than of their clothes; and they did go down 
to the big water, and stand on the banks 
thereof. 

17. Peradventure one or another did by 
reason of bravery go into the water, then a 
loud shout went up from the multitude on 
the banks; 

18. And the men who were stationed on 
the lookout did rush with ropes and ladders 
and boats, to save these ones from wet; for 
were they not delicate and costly? 

19. And still certain other of the rich men 
of Gotham did have built for them ships, 
that went by the boiling of water, and ships 
that went by spreading of whitened linen— 
the name of these ships, in the language in 
the camp, was Yots. 


to beat seconds. Yet in no way did they 
benefit the poor and the weary workers of 
the cdmp—yet they had fun. 

21. So the rich man worked hard for 
fun, and the poor man for money, during the 
hot and long days—and both were satisfied. 

B. t FB. 





TO A FAVORITE PEN. 
DytNneG in harness! Old pen, you are broken; 
Useless beside me your fragments are flung— 
There stands unfinished the last sentence spoken, 
Ultimate utterance of your sharp tongue 


How the ink spatters about that last sentence, 


Tears by your yoke-fellow shed for your death; 


| Fading as fast as a lawyer's repentance 


Staining the paper that slew you beneath. 


I grieve more deeply; how far you have traveled 
With me and for me, my faithful old pen! 
And when some editor _CTOSS-gT iincd, has caviled, 


Done all the work uncomplaining again 


You have amused me and fed me and clothed me 
Done for me more than I now understand: 





I worked you hard—'tis no wonder you loathed me, 


Sputtered and splintered and broke in my hand 


| ss . . 
| Faithful old pen! how you'd come, without temper, 
Forth from thi 
| ] , 
Never a grumbler—brave old /dem Semper 


ick where your right was to rest. 
True as your own 


steel you just did you best. 


Often, when midnight surprised our carousals, 


You have impelled me to take the last drink, 


Fly to my desk and assist your espousals 


To the white paper you wedded with ink 


Sleepy, sometimes, as the juice of t 0 r 
| eepy, ( i it i } 0o he Poppy, 
I’ve had my two or three columns to fill 
Printers intrusively howling for ‘‘ copy "— 


You turned to work and sailed in with a will. 


You were so versatile—it made no matter 
What you attempted to do at my beck; 
Verse prose, or praise a love song or a satire— 


One thing you never could write was a check 


Farewell, old pen; you have treated me kindly; 
W orked for me up to this tragical end; 
Though you obeyed me so foolishly, blindly, 
I held you less as a slave than a friend. 


Many a thorfght I could never have spoken, 
You on the paper have daintily spread; 
| You're the last pen I shall ever see broken— 
Henceforth I write with a pencil instead. 


G. H. J, 


| JONES JUNIOR, who is evidently no ad- 

mirer of the fair sex in any condition or de- 

gree, asserts that ladies are, one and all, 
| thieves, and offers in proof the indisputable 
| facts that the fair sex either bone or steel 
| their corsets and crib their babies. As an in- 
stance of their unreasonableness, he advances 
the argument that washerwomen put their 
| tubs out of doors to catch soft water when 
it’s raining hard; and, for their insincerity, 
he points to their complexions. Jones Jr. 
had better look out for himself. 


Some discussion has been aroused by the 
question, What is the most valuable book in 
the United States? THe JupGE does not 
pretend to bea bibliophile, but if he must 
hazard a conjecture he should say, Vander- 
bilt’s bank book. 





SAILoRs are like most people, and — 
| plenty of nourishment, and yet we have 


20. Yet did others buy horses that were | heard of a whole crew being at sea for three 
fast, and chariots that were small, and they | or four months, and all the time being per- 


did mount the chariots and drive the horses | fectly satisfied to live on a bark. 
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INTERCEPTED LETTERS. 


FROM MOLLIE MAGUIRE TO BIDDY FLAN AGAN. 4 


BALLYNAUGHSLATTERY, IRELAND, 
July 10th 

My DEAR Brppy—lIt’s glad I was to g 
vour letter, and to hear you acted so well, 
through havin’ the sinse to know what to do, 
and you shut up, with all belongin’ to you, 
in a burnin’ house, though it wasn’t on fire 
at all—for which same merey, Biddy mavour- 
neen, you ought to be double grateful, and 
niver fret afther the cost of the elicthrocity, 
which must be a powerful rapid thing. It 
always made me proud to think you done so 
well making money, and buryin’ your hus- 
band and children dacently, as your mother’s 
daughter should, since the day vou started 
for America, followin’ Jim, with a 
lium de laine gownd, and not 
to you but the little terrier dog and the two 
stuffed owls, which was his. Me and my 
family is all well. We buried little Pether, 
last Friday was a fortnight, and me brother 
and his wife are frettin’ a power for him. 1 
knew well by the 
he bein’ born, that he’d do no good 
though I little thought he’d last five years, 
I knew well he’d have to die some day; so 
you see I was more knowledgable than they 
thought. He was a clever, likely boy. The 
school masther said he that fond of lar- 
nin’ he’d sthrive to swallow the ink bottle. 
Poor little Pether! I washed his frock me- 
self: and faith he didn’t ax to swallow the 
ink, for that ran all down the front of him. 
Iam going meself toa place, and a grand one 
The lady has nine or ten children. | 
made Mrs. O’Shea answer the advertisement 
for me. The work is all aisy. 
them all musie and modthern languages, 
English in all its branches, dancing and kil- 
isthenies, and have no throuble wid them out 
of school hours. The wages is year, 
and all found. I dunno much about thes 
things they want me to tache, but it’s apt 
I'l] soon find out, and ‘twill agree with me 
betther than the hard work. All the nay- 
bors is well, and desires to be kindly remem- 
bered to you. I'd be raal glad to see you in 
Ireland again, and, if I dared, I’d cross the 
say for a sight of yez; but I’m that timid I 
thremble to cross the canal, and the sight of 
a bog hole turns me sick. Hopin’ this will 
find you well, as it laves me at the present, I 
will send nomore. From your friend to com- 

mand, MOLLIE MAGUIRE. 


mouse- 


one belongin’ 


Was 


1t 1s. 


I’m to tache 


£60 a 


P. S.—No sign of me to be married yet. 
I was thratin’ wid Pat Hughes; but his fa- 
ther, the mane dog! wouldn’t lave the fat 
pig in the bargain, so me family wouldn't let 
me demane meself to consint. 





**PDon’r you really know your weight, 
Miss Ponder?” he asked after he had vainly 
(a bet depending on it) endeavored to get an 
answer to that delicate question; but she only 
smiled sweetly as she replied, ‘‘ I suppose I 
am not the first who has lost their 
weigh.” 


person 


THe Republicans of Pennsylvania have 
struck the boss scheme. They want to keep 
up an extreme protective tariff, and then di- 
vide the surplus revenue among the different 
States to save them from localtaxation. This 
is a little like a snake trying to get fat by 
swallowing its own tail. 


‘* He has fits, does he?” asked an anxious 
friend. ‘‘ Yes,” was the reply; *‘ he patron- 
izes a good tailor, who gives ‘em to him.” 


got | 


wake squale of him after | 
| 
and 
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NOTES FROM SARATOGA. 


Wet, I have arrived here at last, and the 
first object my weary optics rested on in the 
depot was a reporter for a New York news- 
paper, who, after saluting me, expressed his 
surprise that I failed to get off the train at 
Troy, where. my sex, | might 
make more money at laundry work, or collar 
stitching than by 
rehash up stale 


considering 


Saratoga to 
Jeing plainly 


coming to 


gossip, ete, 


dressed, | hoped to escape the attention of 


the boisterous hackmen, but I was mistaken, 
for a mammoth Celtic Jehu seized my 
shoulder, saying *‘An’ won't vez hav a ker- 
rrdge, Miss?” ** Oh, no,” I re plied, *“T can’t 
afford any such Saratogian luxury, for I am 
but a poor newspaper reporter.” ‘* A phat?” 
he yelled, ‘ta newspaper ripporthur! 'Tar- 
anouns! Shure they’re bad inuff in pants, 
but they musht be the divils intoirely in 
petticoats. With a ferocious look of scorn 
he turned rapidly away from me. I subse- 
quently learned that his terrible antipathy to 
reportorial scribes of the press was due to 
the recent printing of an interview a re- 
porter cunningly secured with him on the 
Land-League question, in which he suggest- 
ed various easy modes of fatally doing away 
with Victoria and Gladstone. I have succeed- 
ed in getting board at a cottage that suits 
my limited financial circumstances. I have 
no toney friends who will suffer loss of social 
prestige because I am at humble quarters 
and not registered at some swell hotel where 
nothing is cheap but scandal and toothpicks. 
The latest female facial device is the Lang- 
try dimple; it can be effectually produced by 
saying ** Whoa, Freddy!” and promises to 
be all the rage at the forthcoming races. It 
will be a decided improvement upon lantern- 
jawed ladies sans cheek plumpers. 

By reason of their lavish use of gum and 
amethyst rings, the hotel waitresses here are 
barely distinguishable from the sweet girl 
graduates. <A large number of the latter are 
here, taking early lessons in—NSaratoga, a 
comprehensive study, productive of good and 
evil results to those tender, innocent stu- 
dents. But Saratoga is gay, vous comprenez, 
and life is short (to some of* its untutored 
habitues). 

Dudes are going so completely out of fash- 
ion that evena widow may now, in the gloam- 
ing, venture out alone in the park’s shady 


| retreats without being affrighted by such per- 


be 





old man with a eun 
Said” think it will be lots of fury 


To make a loud noise- 
nda Scafe off those boys 
Tt will cause. the m to $camper 
And Tuy 


/, 
Wy 
ia 


ipatetic apparaitions. Family are 
worn by the men here on hat-bands, which 
is very convenient. A man can tell his own 
hat in the morning, even if it don’t fit him, 
which often is the case, because the waters of 
certain springs produce obvious head devel- 
opments, particularly noticeable in the wee 
sma’ hours. 

Every shade of white is worn by the la- 
dies— that it would in- 
duce any sane bachelor, with the faintest 
idea of the cost of dress-making, to remain 
The healthiest-looking lot of inva- 
lids I ever saw ure rambling about here. The 
music is lovely, but sinks into an echo of 
minor nothingness when compared to, or is 
drowned by, the classic Wagnerian hotel 
gong’s dulcet clashings at all hours of the 
day. ADELE. 


THE HOUSEHOLD CAT. 


crests 


indeed, so much so 


single. 





I stn@ the lay of the household cat, 

With fur like nap of an old-time hat, 

Be it gray or tabby or brindled or black, 
Be it ruffled or smooth on the feline back, 
I care not to question, nor pause to ask, 
For the cat in the abstract is now my task. 


She enters the room with the breakfast dish, 
Demure and sleek, with an eye for fish, 
With rub caressing and murmuring purr— 
Oh, who so doubting to mistrust her? 

Or who so cruel as breathe a word 

Of the poor, torn corpse of the favorite bird ? 


She begs, pathetic, beside each plate; 

Alert. she cannot have been out late; 

The plaintive carol you heard last night— 

The angry spitting before the fight; 

The long-drawn yowl that you shuddered at, 

Could never have come from our household 
cat. 

Anon, by the hearth she calmly sleeps— 

Your back is turned, and she softly creeps 

To the well-spread table; an agile leap, 

And her nose is plunged in the creamjug deep; 

But when you turn with an angry ‘* scat!” 

How mortified looks our household cat. 


She seems so innocent; yet your girl 

Can tell you tales that your locks will curl, 
Of ice-chests rifled; of stranger things 
This cat annexed in her wanderings— 
Which will you trust in a case like that— 
The servant girl or the household cat? 





proport 

I I 

} ODL 
nun 


The 


tress exhib- 
newspaper 
» hecome so 


La im- 
nue | V T SI rif the modern-society 
drama ndly imagine if they are 


possesst | ine l re, ‘Ts nal 


an | a gor 


beauty 


Is necessary 


some nay 
anxious, pay tor Le j ege ol 
the stage, t 


and dress. 
will assure 


parading 
charms of form 
pretty, 
nt or manager that they 
‘make up” well, and that in private theat- 
ricals they have sl uch d led ability 
that all the to convince the 
world that the spiri F Charlotte C 
or Mrs. Siddons still lives. Of 

are all fitted by nature to be Jul ts or Rosa- 
linds or Lady Macbeths. Not one in fifty 


would be willing to take a secondary place; 


not remarkably 


ishman 
the y 


course 


and you could scarcely find one who would 
é‘ 


ce a { 


r to ta position in the ranks. 
blished a bad prece- 
measuring her artistic 
f 


imount of duc 
would be a fine thing 
low in her footsteps. They not re- 
her in their midst, yet they envy her in 
a certain way. No doubt many of 


has esta 
elles, 
“ats she has coin- 
ed, imagine to fol- 
would 
celve 
her abilit much 
needed to insure an 


t 
. perhaps her beauty, but 


more than this would be 


equal amount of success, 
English and American not a 
thing desired by any right-minded 
young person—but it has served to advertise 


a living ecuri- 


notoriety is 
Lo be 
her and make her what 
osity, not a great 


she Is, 


The lofty ideas, the hardships and trials 


i 
Rachel, Fanny Kemble and 
Mrs. Siddons are beyond the comprehension 
of half the females of the present day, and 


of actresses Hk« 


as I may procurt 


hem have | 


Her | 


THE JUDGE. 


les these ¢ 


ut tragediennes rendered af- 
irs of patient study, ar to-day essayed 
Lo exhibit their 
air forms for the love of 


Cr Vei 

, 1 } 1 
Vv women debased enough 
admiration and 
as for the 


Of course t 


_y 
{ 


vwautitul faces at 
applause they excite, as 
dollars they may oan in so 
here are the usual excep- 
prove the rule, but the majority 
-struck damsels would do wellto heed 
mely warning, and be sure that they 
creative power, or the 

nt to portray, before they attempt to as- 
the mask of Thespis and tread the 
boards; and if they have the true dramatic 
fire they will become famous without the aid 
of royalty , hewspaper reporters, 


e ae cided venhlus, 


slime 


or private 
palace cars. 

In this country the stage-struck man is 

u ually quite as idiotic | 

sister, and does not parade his dra- 

: proclivities so freely before an unsym- 

pathetic publie: but lon, we are told, 


would-be 


as his 


in Lond 
‘mad infatuation ” almost surpasses be- 
lief, and a nobleman has been found, who, 
for the going on Was 
willing to appear a ‘*supe.” Here, the 
men as well as the women all wish to be stars 


as an example of the 


1 
His 


sake of the stage, 


as 
to commence with; 


Pthe 


and, 
intell 
append 
teur toa 


genius, we 
sent by an ama- 
well-known nager in this city: 
As a mimic I will rene nineteen hu 
man voices, with velve of them complete 
in song, all in tl ne ke juired, which 
surpass the mimics of 
the day Be les thi vill render tw ices Trom 
the throat tionably to 
gether, whi ‘ is my ition 


never been ace 


aspiring 


1 ev) 
the Tollowin 


distinct 


will 


Locs has 
ymplisl 
rh mich l have 
y of my protes 


mv time has beet vent 


ther man 

ber of vears to the 
t agreeing with 
in the Rocky 
debarred 
my pro 


I ve been 
the u 


fesslol 


pportuntt cement in 


To the one wl h me in my profes 


I will 
t choice ot three pre viz: One-half of 


sion, at a stipulat 
pay 
such 


S500, 


salary or income as you n procure to me, or 
ell tora 


to my 
from 


numbe r of 300 pe r 
Sept. ist; One-half of my 


formances, dating 


i 


GATHERING 


IsT BURGLAR (just starting out)—Hello ! 


future salary or income until you have collected 
$20,000 on engagement for 250 performances, allow 
ing me asalary of $15 per week, dating from Sept 
st. The last proposition may be accepted without 
cost, further than $15 a week, by any organized the 
atrical troupe Respectfully , ; 
R TR Ss 

Claiming to be the most 
mimic ventriloquist 


ator of 


(Amateur), 
gifted elocutionist 
and character delins 
America, if not of the world.’ 
This would-be actor « Xpresses his ideas SO 
clearly, and is, with all, so modest, that TH 
JUDGE considers comment unnecessary. He 
will doubtless his mark—somewhere; 
let us hope, for our own sake, he will be de- 
barred from doing so east of the Rocky 
Mountain territories. , 
THE other day a man in Norfolk, Va., 
while running after a car, burst a blood ves- 
sel and died on the spot. If this fact con- 
veys any moral at all, it is this: Never run 
The next day the papers report- 
of a boy in Brooklyn who ran be- 
was knocked down, run over and 
finished as completely as the man who burst 
the blood ve The moral of this would 
seem to be, Never run before a ear. Sut 
then where are we run? Prudence sug- 
gests, Dont run: walk. But if we are to 
walk, why have street cars at all? The sub- 
ject develops possibilities beyond our limited 
We refer it toa debating club, and 
in the meanwhile shall ‘* take the elevated.” 


make 


after a car. 
e | the cause 


fore a ear, 
ssel, 


to 


space. 


SHE was singing ‘‘ In the gloaming ” very 
sweetly and very plaintively, and her best 
fellow was listening to her with all his soul 
in his eyes, but her father eou/d interrupt 
her by asking *‘ Where in thunder did you 
leave that corkscrew? You had it last.” At 
last the old man burst into the room with, 
**See here, Mary Ann, I’ve hunted the whole 
house, from basement to attic, and you must 
either knock off nonsense and find it your- 
self, or tell me whether the gloaming’s in the 
ice-chest or vour work-basket. ] 
can’t draw a cork on such insufficient infor- 
She found the corkscrew. 


mother’s 


mation. 


HARVEST. 
Bill. where did you get all that plunder ? 


2D BURGLAR (just returned from a profitable sea-side trip)—Down among the cottages by 


the sea —pli nty more left. 


























THE JUDGE. 


CORRESPONDENTS. PHYLIS. 


GS CORRESPONDENTS WILL PLEASE TAKE NOTICE THAT THEY He shadows closed on the orchard glooms 


SEND Mss. TO THI FRICE AT THEIR OWN RISK WHERE STAMPS The scent of the locusts filled the lane 
ARE ENCLOSED WE WILL RETURN REJECTED MATTER AS FAR AS POS ese Matt iiaihs bleed tee talk ties sieune 
SIBLE, KUT WE DISTINCTLY REPUDIATE ALL RESPONSIBILITY FOR SUCH ; , 
IN EVERY CASE WHERE A PRICE IS NOT AFFIXED BY THE WRITEF And bore on their wings the kiss of rain 
CONTRIBUTIONS WILL BE REGARDED AS GRATUITOUS, AND NO SUBSE 
Clouds in the red west dimmed the skies 


With fleecy finee! cold and cray 


As the sweet-breathed kine, with Juno's eyes, 


QUENT CLAIM FOR REMUNERATION WILL BE ENTERTAINED 


R. L.—Not quite suitable 
F. B 


Your communication is under considera Came down the clover-perfumed way. 


tion 
H. B. L.—Your lines are gratuitously offensive to And the shepherdess there, in the morning light, 
a large and deserving industry, and, for that reason With red lips hioned like ¢ upldas bow, 
Her clear erey eyc so tender bright 


if for no other, we cannot print them 
F. T. J.—You will find the poem you refer to in 
No. 89 of Tuk JupGE, and you can procure copies 


And white brow catching the sunset’s glow. 


I will hear her speak when the lowing herd 


Is folded under th 


Soft as the note of a singing bird 


by addressing the business department 


Next Tit Your nom le pluie is such a good walnut tree 
motto that we cannot do better than reply to you in a F : 
ree And I'd give a thousand dollars right out of 

{ SUMMER BEVERAGE. the office if I could think of any rhyme for 

" trees ”’ except ** breeze ”’ but | can’t: all 
A NEW BUTTER TEST. the same I heard her voice. She hit a brin- 


tions, and as for color—he often employs ten or a | 1 ] 
. dle cow over the hip W ith a cedar pall, ana 





the same words, with the cautious addition ‘* per 
haps 
AFRICAN.—THE JUDGE makes no race distine 


dozen ona single cartoon. So you are all right in “Say!” exclaimed a hotel cuest. calling ae? sa : Tit . 
that regard Ph ink Pog pean ie : oy es maid its “% rt sinter ow Sab 
C. K., Burlingame, Kan We have a manuscript ryan le el eink are ohcte , pons a t] aii Stand over: rll spike your tail to the Ten © 
‘ ; ; “i = 4 . en ee wp las if you strike me with it again! So, brute, 
from your pen—n¢ ta very voluminous manust ript of butter.” oof" dt S Biiodstle. tn bos: 
although written on both sides of the paper—and it ‘It’s slightly off color, isn’t it?” inquired ; 
is, seriously speaking, about as -bad as anything we the waiter. AN exchange tells of a man who made a 
have ever seen That you are of a different opin **7T should sav it Was.” codicil to his will before his death. This is 
ion, however, we gather from the fact that you as ** Rancid? ” , rather old. Some enterprising editor ought 
sess it as worth to you ten—something—whether ‘<< You bet.” to tell of a man who made a codicil after his 
dollars or cents does not appear, nor does it much } Strong?” death. Qi] ( ity Blizzard. 
matter, for in either case you have overvalued it so | Strong as a mule.” - BY-THE-WAY. has it occurred to anvone 
monstrously as practically to put it out of the mar ‘And fearfully frowsy? a that Adam was Number One ?—San Fran- 
ket So we will simply advise you to step into the ‘* Worst I ever saw in mv life. cisco News Letter 
ice-chest ce ina while during this hot weather, | sits Yes: well, that proves it’s venue but- cet ; ; L ; ve 
and keep that beautiful cheek of yours from spoil ter, de n't it? If it Wis leomargerin there I HE sea shore Is aid to be of the feminine 
ing Adieu If you can figure out from the above | Wouldn't be nothing the matter with it. gender owing to the fact that men-ol-war 
that your legend is de lined, you will hit the bull’s- | There is considerable difference, now-a-days, Sometimes hug it.—ochester Post-Express, 
dee , hetween churn butter and painted tallow.” ONE must get up early to beat a carpet.— 
; QS — eras Siftings. New Orleans Picay) we. 
THE following comes from the West ; | 
“The boy stood on the back-yard fence | 
whence all but him had fled. The flames | 
that lit his father’s barn shone just above 
the shed. One buneh of crackers in his 
hand, two others in his hat; with piteous 
accent loud he cried, ‘Il never thought of 
that.’ A bunch of crackers to the tail of | 
one small dog he tied r the sparks flew W ide, | 
and red, and hot; they lit upon the brat 
they fired the crackers in his hand and lit | 
those in his hat. Then camea burst of rat- | 
tling sound the boy, where was he fone ? 
Ask the winds that far around strewed bits 
of meat and bone, and scraps of clothes, and 
balls, and tops, and nails, and books, and 
yarn, the relics of that dreadful boy that | 
burned his father’s barn.” 
WueEN he had called the meeting to order, 
Brother Gardner arose and said : ** Gem’len, 
if it wasn’t for de wheels ona Wagon de wag- 
on wouldn’t move. When de wheel is on. 
den what ?” ‘* Grease,” solemnly exclaimed 
an old man. ‘“ Kerrect,” whispered the 
president, softly rubbing his hands together. | 
‘* We hez de wagon an’ de wheels. We will 
now pass de hat aroun’ for the grease.” | 


GLOVE contests are not unknown to the 
fairsex. Did you ever see a young lady put- 
ting on a tight pair of kids while the last 
bell is tolling for church, Sunday morning ? 
—Rome Sentinel. f 





Can’? get drunk on water? Nonsense ! 
Go on a yachting trip and see if you can’t. 
— Boston Transcript. CusToMER—‘“‘ T'he shoe Sits well ; but, I say, T want one with a thin sol TT 

| dance in a heavy shoe, you know.” 


THE WAYS OF THE TRADE. 


thing to dance in. You ean’t 


Tue color of the fashionable beverage : ‘ : : 
iu st now is eru sh d l ’:mon.— Y Lb na ion | DEALER (bound to sell the shoe)—‘“* You'll find that a me re Jancy, young Way T never dince in any other 
J S 1 : Sut . : ure rs States- kind of shoe. d Lirays prefe ra heavy sole—it enables me to glide easily. You take my advice wear a heavy shoe, 
— j my boy !” (‘‘ My boy,” nevertheless, is firm in his belief that a thin shoe would suit him better) 
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AT THE SEA-SIDE. 


[He maiden doffed her shoes and hose 
virlish glee 


She drew her skirts around her and she 


and then, in 


waded in 


the sea 

Among the wavelets waded she for half an hour or 
more 

Then, growing weary with the play, she tripped 


igain to shore 
But who shall tell the misery that filled her 
that day’ 


heart 


The cruel tide had flowed and washed her shoes and 
hose away 

O maidens at Nantasket it Swampscott or it 
Lynn 

Beware of going wadir when the flowing tide 
comes In Somerville J l 

We never saw a maiden so happy gay and free 

Pull off her socks and shoes and go a-wading in the 


sea 
But it sorter seems to us that it would be safe to say 
It was the tide a-flowing out that 
bw) 
For if the tide was « 
plain 
She'd find them on the 
out again 
sitting pensive on the 
the sand 
Between her ootsey pootsey toes 
and bland, 
She'd wait till socks and shoes were dried; and, if 


oming in, we think it’s very 


upper beach when she came 


Then, ind picking out 


rocks 


we were about 
We'd try and keep her waiting till the ebbing tid 
went out Cambridge Cl) 


It seems to us that when the maiden doffed her shoes 


and hose 

The tide must have been coming in, for everybody 
knows 

That when the tide is going out ilways leaves the 
land 

And must recede from objects that are lying on the 
strand; 

So, had the tide been going out upon that summer 
day 

It could not have flowed in and washed those pretty 


things away 

We doubt not you know more than us concerning 
hose and shoes 

But we know all about the tides ind these 
are our views Nomerville Jo l 


‘WELL, 
Louis?” ask« 
ment at the door of 


Bowery. ** Vhell, 


friend 


how is vour brother doing in St. 
d the first, as he 
a bus 
he don’t fail Ve ag 
to be doing a good business? ‘Seems dot 
vhay.” ‘* Well, [ hope he'll do first-rate.” 
‘*T hope so, too; but I dunno. He has been 
dere tree months and doan’ fail yet, und | 
can’t exactly make out vhat he means. Six 
veeks vhas blenty of time to bust oop In a 
blace like St. Louis, und pay ten shents o1 
der dollar.”—Detroit Free Press. 


ONE of the flourishing small businesses on 
the beach is the taking of alleged portraits. 


halted a mo- 


iness house on the 


*Seems 


One enterprising operator has mounted his 
camera on the sand out of doors and takes 


— It seems to 
Was 


pictures of bathers in groups. 
me,” said a lively lady, who 
the operation yesterday, *‘ that if a 
looks worse any other 
suit 1t Is In a tintype. 
if is to be in both!” 


watching 


person 

wav than in a bathing 
What an awful thing 

Detroit Free Press. 


Boston Sfar suggests that the way for 
get even with Knox for his duel 
hoax with the New York sculptor, would be 
to ‘‘print all his jokes and credit them to 
rival humorist.” It thinks “if any- 
thing would make Knox ticht that possibly 
might.” It would certainly make the “rival 
humorist ” fight—and possibly commit 
eral murders.— Norristown Herald. 


A REPORT is 
church in 


THE 


the press to 
some 


sevV- 


current that there is one 
sucks county that didn’t hold a 
strawberry festival this year. It is not 
credited, however. Few persons are pre- 
pared to believe that religion is at such a 
low ebb in that law-abiding county.—.Vor- 
ristown Herald. 


THE JUDGE 


GOT IT BACK ON HIM. 


} 
| 
advanced | 
warerooms of Black 
prominent firms of 
day, ana 


A SOBER-LOOKING 
middle age entered the 
& Co., one of the most 
Lowell, just after a the other 
inquired for Mr. Black, the he: 
The Co. 1 that : ae. Black would bi 
in directly, and offered the 


stranger of 


answeret 


strang 





in the office. The latter seated himself, ad 
justed his eye-glasses, and was soon : rel 

ly deeply absorbed in reading a newspaper. 
The Co. was doing some writing at the cash- 
ier’s desk, when a typical specimen of the 
genus tramp presented himself at thi Vili 


dow with the stereotyped demand, ** Say; give 


us ten cents to hing to eat, 
yer i vo The Lo.. 
practl 


tion, and sil ntiv me 


it somet 
who is « 


ver ready for a 
the situa- 
should- 


looked uD. took In 


tioned over h 
ile stranger 
newspaper. The 
e office, 


hidden be- 


er to the 
hind the 


“rout! d into the 


mperturba 


tramp sloucne dl 


where the following 


colloquy nsued : 


‘Sav; give us ten cents to git somet 


to eat, will ver = 


Where did 


you come from, my 


And how long since you bad anything 
to eat 5” . 

‘Not a bit since yesterday noon at th 

time S 
Very well Mr. ¢ hie give this man 
half a dollar! 

With alaerity the tramp swu iround to 
the cash Ss desk ina W I il or au 
tho. Vy ¢ i ect Say 1 t) i = Ta? 
you to give me half a dollar 

The Co Was ¢ rneread bu resolved to dle 
ane Wha LO arink when vo iK¢ 
someth gy? 

Scotch wl Vv, sir, every tin 

‘Well heres tel cents | CUPCSS | 3 

enough for to day.” And as tramp’s 


dirty fingers clutched the coin, the Co. 


bent down very ird to his writing, and 
the solemn-faced anger buried himself 
deepei n his newspaper, am Was a 
silence as of death.— Lowell ( 

LADY READER.—*‘* I have a desire that 
some one of my children should become a 
poet. Can you tell it how | Cun se ire the 


r 2cn ae 
Your 


never done 


result mam, we can, but we 


won't. iildren, so far as we know, 
have 


be shot 


al ything to us, and we may 


n the neck with a rolling pin if we 


are going puters anv suggestions by which 
the fair voung flower of their lives is to be 
made a thorn in the flesh of their friends 


Give the bovs a job on the streets and let 


the girls do washing and ironing. Phila- 
delphia Transcript. 
E1gHt members of the Stone family, in 


on their 
were 


‘Tennessee, 
wagon, 
and all 
This little 


way to church in an ox 
run away with by a voke of oxen 
tumbled into a creek wit 
spread gave a local paper a chance 
to say that was one of the occasions when no 
Stone was left unturned in the effort to hear 
the gospel.— New Advertiser. 


thout injury. 


would do if 
Vorristown 
no: but we’ve often 
It would do if he 


Dip you ever think what you 
you had Vanderbilt’s 
Register. Well, 


dered what Vanderbi 


income ? 
won- 


had 


our income.—Amsterdam NSentine?/. 

| 

| 

} BURL! SQUE actresses are not always drink- 
ing people, but thev have to get on their 


tights every night.—Commercial Bulletin. 









‘lowe my 
Restoration 
to Health 
and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 
i) REMEDIES.” 
eee Boe 


ruptions, Itching Tor 
tile Humors cured by 


| ENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
fand per tion of impurities and poisonous elements, 
t rel the 
Cure, instantly allays Itching and In 
flan Skir Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
( RA SOAP, an exq t kin Beautifier and Toilet Requl 
if ( \, is indis; sal in treating Skin 
l ses, Bal Hi r Skin Bler Sun-Burn and Greasy 
1 Re I absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
BI I if Sh Be fier 
i evervwhere Pr ( ticura, 5%) cents Soay 5 cents 
Re x ! I AND CHEMICAL ( Boston, Mass 
ite to U " na ¥ y iVo Vv , 2 
head's 3-MiNUte Headache and Neuralgia Cure never Fails 
by ma eceipt of 30 cts 
W. H. RI {Dp Baltimor d Light Sts Baltimore, Md 
I R Se. (in stamps) 40 Elegant Scrap Pictures. No two alike 
F. WHITING, SO) Nassau St., N. Y 
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EVERYWHERE 
Use the REMINGTON 
Standard - Writer, 


with the 


Utmost Satisfaction. 


r'ype 





IT ECONOMIZES 


“tine, Money & Nervous Force. 


THE BEST WAITING MACHINE IN THE WORLD. 


FHOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS, 


WYCKOFF, SEAMAN & BENEDICT, 


A 


New York 


281 and 2838 Broadw: ay, 


Positive Cure is 


ELY'S My br 


HAY FEVER. 


ota r Myron a myself were both 


CREAM BALM, sri pO 
th troubles. ELY'S CREAM BALM 





Warerooms : 


\ GU t 
i ing of the 


used 
GABRIEL FERRIS, 

Spencer, Tioga Co., N 
ie wife al by the little finger int 
It 


be absorbed 


is The medicine 


» the nostrils. 
effectually cleansing the 
nas passages of catarrhal virus, causing 
hea thy secretions. It allays inflammation, 





by a 
cous tre atment 
will cure I mequass hep he lds in the head 
\ Send for circluar for in 
formatio n ‘and. ‘reliab le testimonials will 

! stam ps 


jel mail We. a package 
‘ELY’ 8s CREAM BaL™ Co., Owego, N. Y. 


LATS 
ESCO. 
ee. 


HAY-FEVER 


BEHNING 


FIRST CLASS 
Grand Square é& Upright 


eilL&waTos. 





15 E. 14th St. & 129 EB. 126th St. 


Factory, N. E. corner 124th st. and Ist ave., New York. 


Dr. E. C. West’s Nerve and Brain Treatment, 


ARANTEED CURE for Involuntary Weakness, Soften 
Brain, Wakefulness, Loss of Power in either Sex, 


Involuntary Losse Spert matorrhea caused by over-exertion of 
the Brain self-ab ~ er-in dulgence 

Each box contains one month's treatment. $1 a box, or six 
boxes for $5, sent by mail pre-paid on receipt of price. 

| guarantee six boxes to cure any case. 

With each order received by me for six bottles, accompanied 
with $5, I will send the purchaser my written guarantee to re 
fund th ney if the treatment do not effect a cure. Guar 
ant ssued only by A. J DITMAN, Chemist, Broadway and 
Barclay Streets, New York. 
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WITH | 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


§ per cent. Imp. Austrian 100f. Gov't Bond, 


Issue of 1860 


ihes BR 1ds are gu int tb tr I np ] ( yvernment of 
All la, and bear interest at the rate of 5] cent. per annum, 
ayabl mi-annuall 

They are redeemed intwo drawings annually, in which 100 


large premiums 


0, 000, 10,000, 5,000, etc., Florins are Drawn. 


ry Austrian 5 per ct 100 f rin bond which not draw 
«a of the la r premiums must be redeemed a at least 


i20 FLORINS, 
NO BLANKS, and every Bor 
ing 


The next drawing takes place on the 


As there are 1d must draw some 


First eo August, 1I8ss, | 


And every Bond b pe bat us on I f Aug en 
titled to the wh ole prew i that im ! iraw n ther Di mutha t 
date PF Out town i sentin ISTERED tters, id 
en losing % will s cure one of the Bonds for the "i xt draw 
ing. For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 207 Broadway, cor. Fulton St., New York City. 








ESTABI 
GP? The at wvernment I not tot ipared with 
any Lottery } D and do not conflict with any o f the 
laws of the United States 
N. B.—In writing, please say that you saw t Tue Juper 





AND i} CUFFS 
TRADE WSJ mark 
MONARCH SHIRTS 


Aleem = (SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS, 











JOHN B. DAVIDS & CO.’S 


Sy bn 





CROWN BRANT) 


WRITING INKS AND MUGILAGE. 
MUSICAL NOVELTIES. 








Music Boxes from $1.00 Up. 
rTOS, TOURNAPHONES i 
PIANOS, PIP! pte 


RGUINETTES, CABIN] 
CABINETS, AUTOMATI 
SMALL INSTRUMENTS $8 


sh 


ICAL 
D ORGANS 


TO $8). LARGE INSTRUMENTS, 


834 BROADWAY 


Between 12th and 13th Streets. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE SENT FREE ON APPLICATION. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE COMPANY. 





A CARD. 

To all suffering from the errors an d india “re tic ys of youth, ner 
vous weakne arly d \ 7 1 I will send a 
recipe that willcure, FREE OF CH AR! Thi vat remedy 
was discovered b nissionary in South ame i end self 
addressed l to Re JOSEPH T. INMAN Ste nik m D, N.Y. 


HOW TO WIN AT CARDS, DICE, &@ 
ASURE THING! Sent Free 

. to Anyone. Ima mote nd 
S n om to the S regs 
and usec a ad brag am to 
— 8 of« 6 








nit 
WIN with in 
a ads ae co. 
i 


eon, AL! BUY Dam, 66 Nassau St Now York City. 





THE JUDGE. 


A LITTLE TOO MUCH RYE. | 
| 
| 
| 


Ira body 
Meet a body 
When a body’s tight, 
Should a body 
Hit a body 
And then want to fight ? 
Every flunkey 
Isa ty 
When 
If a dunkey 
Kick’s a flunkey, 
Do you think that’s eruel ? 


e fights a duel ; 


If a sculptor 
Shoot a writer 
When he’s on a bust, 
Should we smite a 
Cold clay fighter 
Make him bite the dust ? 
~Frehange 
THE interesting question of the value of a 
stolen kiss will shortly come before a 
cuse judge and a jury for decision. A grocer 


Svra- | 





of that city recently kissed one of his cus- 
tomers, and a lawyer is now drawing up a 
bill of complaint. 
one. The first inquiry probably 
‘Can there be such a thing as 
?” If this shall be decided in the 
affirmative, the further one will arise of the 
classification of kisses. All are, of 
precious, but must be 
much more valuable The 
kiss of sixteen, for obviously 


will be, 
kisses 


kisses 
kisses 
than other 

instance, is 


course, some 


ones, 


different from the kiss of sixty. A Vassar 
| girl’s kiss is beyond price. The kisses of 


| those of pretty ones. 
All these points will have | 


‘Liberal Terms for Stmmer Resoris, 


| 
| 


fla nee, 


plain girls are not to be compared with 
What is the status of 


a widow's kiss ? 


to be taken into consideration in the coming 
suit. If the young lady whom the grocer 
robbed is engaged, a suit for damages will 


probably lie against him on the part of her 
and a pecuniary standard 
to guide juries us tothe value of stolen kisses 
may finally be the result. Morn. Journal. 

| MARRIED my wife for her beauty ; 

She married me for my— wit. 
That I vot the best of the bargain 

I’m candid enough to admit. 
Wit often subsides into drivel ; 

That * beauty soon fades” is all bosh. 
My wife is to-day at the washtub, 

So Pm certain that beauty will wash. 

Wandering Paragraph. 


A youna merchant wants to know how 
long a surety is good on a note. Wi ll. gen- | 
erally us long as the note or surety lasts. 


much about the length, but 
about how often a surety ts 


We don’t know 
we can tell you 


good on a note. Once. Just once. Only 
w-a-n-s-t. You can’t catch him a second 
time, young-man.—Burlington Hawkeye. 


* No,” said a Philadelphia bride, ** 1 am 


| not willing that our wedding tour should 
include Yellowstone Park. Yellow don’t 
agree with my complexion.” Phila. News. 


| 


Ir may not be 
him to do so, but a man usually takes his 
hat off in the the presence of his barber. 
Yonkers Statesman. 


etiquette that compels 


THEDOSS'S 


MANUFACTORY 


Ws 


BELFAST IRELAND 





The issue is amomentous | 


property in | 


schedule | 


United 
States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 


Association, 
$20 Broadway, 
N.Y. 





$5000 Accident Insurance. $25 Weekly Indemni- 
ty. Membership I $1. Annual cort about $11. $10,000 insur 
ance, with S50 \ cekly Indemnity, at corrcsponding rates. 
Write or call for Circular and Application Blanks. 
European Pe emits without extra charge. 
CHAS. B. PEET, (of Rogers, Peet & Co 
JAS. R. PITCHER, Secretary. 


320 and 322 Broadway, New York. 


THE COLLENDER BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES. 





), President. 





YOMBINING the greatest ¢ All fur- 


nished with the ce le ‘brates ad ¢ OMBIN. A’ r 10 + ( 
ranted for twenty year 
THE H. W. ( ‘ob L E NDE R C “OMP "ANY, 
768 Broadway, New York 41 Tremont St., Bo 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago. 


eccuracy with durability. 
Il — IONS, war- 





outh 9th St., 


118 Phite cietpht. 
367 Ww. Baltimore St., I 


Baltimore. 
ELECTRIC 


STEREOPTICON ADVERTISING CO 
185 FIFTH AVENUE. 


Excursion Routes, ete. 
The Best and most Central Spot in the Gity. 


JAKOB & HART, Proprietors. 











IRE EXTINGUISHER. 
S.F. HAYWARD, Gea/ Agent. 
AOT Broadway N.Y.City. 


Gastrine 


(IN LIQUID FORM) 


CURES DYSPEPSIA 


DRUGGISTS 


‘ > . - 
Columbia Bicycle 
Is what every Boy wants, 8 what every 
Man ought to hav 
Send 3-cent stamp for new, elevantly illustra 
ted 6 page Catalogue and Price List 


THE POPE MANUFACTURING (0., 


(26 Washington St 
New York Riding School 


1] ‘AN NOW GRASP A FORTUNE. 
ar worth S160 free Acldire 
. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay st., N.Y. 
Send on wo three or fiv lellars 
for a ret: x, by expr of the 
best Lia in the world, poet up in 
handsome be $ All strictly pure, 
Suitable for presents. Try it once 


Cc. F. GUN’ q BE R, Confectioner, 
8 Madison st., Chicago 


Boston, Mass. 
Ath st 





hear ob ov, 


Address, 





RUPTURE 


R EL JEVE > gaa CURED without me injury Trusses inflict, by 

MAN'S method », 51 Broadway, New York 
photographic like corewetye b ad cases, before and 
ed for 10 cents. 


i is b ag ~ ti 
alier cure, mail 
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CHARACTER 
THE 


OF 
GNDIDATE | 
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Ms 
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“Superfluous lags the Veteran on the Stage.” 
Getting up Tilden to “go on” for the Presidential Season. 




















